
TUE BALLAD OF THE TERUSD.

Across the noisy street.
I hear him careless throw
Oue warning atteranes sweet;
Then, faint at first and low.
The full notes closer grow.
Hark! what a torrent gusli!
They pour, they overflow.
bing on,.sing on, O Thrush!
AN bat trick, what tlream'6 deceik
Has fooled bis laney so
To scorn of dust and heat!
1. prisoned here below.
Feel the fresh breezes blow;
Ami nee, thro' ling mid rush,
Coal water alliling slow..¦
bingon,.*ing on, O Thrush f

Sing on. What though thou beat
On that dull bar, thy feel
s.. e« here tb' gi cen boughs a.. t
lb-youd tbe roofs a-row ;
(somewhere tim blue skies show;
Sum-where no black willis cru-h
poet hearts with helpless woo..
bing on,.siug on, O ibrush!
Hird, tbouifb they come, we know,
Th* enip'y cage, the hush;
Still, ere tito brief dav sro.
bing ou,.sine OB, O Thrush!

At min DOBROR".

A BIT OF PAPER.
.Lnsthaven..The Imperial Tlotel. Unequalled ai

Bi winter resort. Turill niodeiute.'.I dropped the

toaiiei and meditated on the advertisement. Across

pty fumy there came a sudden whit!" of tbe Hitit aea-

roreezo. a vision of the wide gray tostiug expanse of
¦waters, a sound lu ney ears of the soft crashing peb¬
bles BB the wet brown beiteb. I bad been smotb-red,

^BBB.BBt by weeks of London fog My eyes tveie

igiing, my lungs choked, my ideas muddled.
The more I tried to paint the stronger grew the

conviction that, un letts 1 let my pictures resolutely
alone, 1 should have nothing tit to send in to

"the spring exhibitions. 1 iolt bothered, miserable,
rrimv to the bone.
? I'll try it week of Losthaveu.' I suddenly decided.

|Second-class tariti', railway fare included, won't
min me. I'll make studies of wintry seas and skies
if 1 can lind nothing else. I'll star* to-day f In ten

minutes 1 had reduced the room to chaos, rummag¬

ing out sketch-blocks, bmstte*, waterproof gar¬
ments, and a spare suit. In half au hour Iliad

{packed nud was alow ly anti painfully wending my
way stat lou-a ard ; cabby -talking invisibly at tbo
horse's head.
We crept out of London by degrees nlth mach

"whistling and signalling, lsiaek fog enveloped na

till we MUBld the river, then rows of buildings
loomed more und more distinct of outline ami paler
of tint as they Le«ame moro scatterer', till the
brown lulls and bare hedges bad Ike laud to them¬
selves. Tuen came the sun, red ami wintry, bailed
es the face ol' a friend lou;: missed and mourned. A

soft blue ba/.e bung about the lendem coppices. A
rubin was singing like mad on a oneb <d green laurel
In a stnti.inin.ister's garden. 1 didn't wonaei at

him. I could have shouted too. It w.is nil so ires;:,

eo liletmiug, bo clean. Color, lieht, pure air. and¬
es evening drew ou aud desk was telling tbe Ben I

1 could see it, grey and tOSBlBg in thc distance, as

"1 stood on tbe platform. It boomed in niy en I its 1.
Bole passenger in the new Hotel (inn. luis, ^ as

"rattled down a bran new road aud discharged under

the Imposing new portico of ' The Inipei lat'
I had expected to be 'skied' in virtue of HIV

bo. omi tem ticket, and was agreeably Sflrprlasd ut

gay aeeommedattesk lt was a little ont-lylug aeok
at the end of a corridor, into which opened bbbss el
tim licsi suite* of private rooms.

I found mt -eli tbe solitary occupant of tbo cofbe-
room on deeeending to dinner, though one table was

elaborately laid ior a large Barty, and another, olose
lonlins, for two people. Three or font gentlemen
dropped kn al tor me, and 1 present Iv beean .¦ kware
W n sub lued sound of voices ami the Iron-Iron ol'

gkirts, thnt the occnpaiitsi>f tbo table behind me
.were tahlag their places. I could are one ot them
distinctly ina lons mirror mfiontoi bm, A lady
.who insisted cn ueing young sad benn ifni, an i

¦eos nndenlably well-dreme. She wore adueer
mixture ot eoral pink cashmere endgrnr brocade.
with clasps and ornaments of ozydlted uiver san

coral. Nothing else aboat ber worth lookiogst.1
decided. 'A blonde.-paper-white instead et mtlk-
Whlle.Rt*eO shadOWS IBSteud of warm BBBS Bye*
lashes too litrbt.waisi too tight.elbon » too sharp.
nearer thirty than twenty.tbs gown anggeste.
** Trosaoau." What is be like.. 1 wonder 1

I could only catch at Intervals a glimpse of a long
Brute naas ai>o\e a heavy black in.tnstuche, taned
deferentially to tbe little women whenever sbe
spoke-and sho spoke a good deal, with in nh

.vivacious raising of ihe eyebrows mid arch glancing
of her china blue eyes, leonid also see I

hand now und then as ne lifted >.r put down I
andi didn't like it. I believe tn the expression ol
a man's hand, though it is given to few to read il
accurately. Wheo the door opened to admit a pei ty
of ladies and gentlemen. Mininnie's animation in¬

creased. BRe shook oat bet draperies, nnfnrtedber
big rink feather fan and posed elle. I'telv. 'hi
companion didn't stem to sympathize 1 beard bia
chair give an impatient scroop; be disposed ol ins

i last glass of trias hastily, pie*ed sp bet imii'iuet of

\ azaleas, nud made way for ber to pass ont: which

ll she did liane!infly, watched with mach Interest bj
JJ the party at tbe large tallie. Mv bride and groom

appealed in the visitor*' book as * Tbe Hon. Claude
and Mrs. Loseby.'

' Losebyf Ah. a son of Lord Itetherwod*** -a had
Sot, 1 fancy.' was my mental comment, BB wearily
Yawning, 1 ascouded to my room, candlestick iii
land. 1 pased tb* obied of my rofleetions ia con

¦verso with nne of the chantbetmaida on the landing
..an unattractive female with a grim white fees
and Beery alee- fringe.and, further on. as I paased
the door of one of the private sitting-rooms. In -arti

What 1 dctci mn.cd to bo Mrs. Claude Leeshy's voice

Binging a fashionable ballad with intense BlBras

-ion, to n shiv euly ad onipatnini'iit.
Ip early next atoning snd eal te s fresh, aewly-

"wssbed, spray-l'osprinkled world. There lind beea
a storm in the night and the brawn shingle was

flecked with quivering patents al fount aaa dark
wreaths tit' tangle. Tho hotel stood at the com¬

mencement of it flea-wall and parade, extending nt
that time some two hundred yards westward. The
eea had scattered pebbles and sand over thsae-
phalte, and tossed aboat th* noge blocks ot stone
at tho nniinis.ed end, us il the* and been brickbat*
3 burned bink ter breakfast and my sketching
things, and returned just as the sun, brea! ing from

O bank of Bilt'.y pited grnj louds, set the whole

fflorions t'n-hl of the sea sparkling ami glancing
sight away over to france.
iliad Worked for an hour or so, before tbe tall

liulkiug ligureof Mr. Claude Loeeby passed between
BBS Bad the sunshine. Ho Walked lo the adgS of the

;tvall and bioko.I doe n. as it measuring the depth to

.which the ahiagts bad been szcavated hy ti:.- waves

.burne tineen feet la pines laying baie tim

¦BassesOf Btoue at tho foundation. 1 objivted to

Him.to bis stench, bis shoulders, bi* coat. Rut big
«iifiii, everythieg.more strongly by daylight than

gaslight, if BOSBtbte. However, when be sauntered
np aud (ir illy eu ugh asked leave to look at my
sketch. I reopoa led amicably,
'OR, Claude, bow exquisite! howtraly swsctf

Interposed asharpvoiie, andi beheld Madam* in
au elaborate si-ikc costume of browns a it. 1 si ariel
at mv elbow. Claude cut ber raptures no. otninonly
short, and wu'.ked beroll toward the older and more

frequented part of tbe parade.
I saw no more of then; until a'ter luncheon, when.

warded by a well-known sensation of ittffnrm and
.anilines that open air work was of doul'tiul prud¬
ence iu lel.iuiiry. I established my.sell in the sunny
drawmg ronni window with my easel aud paints.
nud a breakwater, some weed hung piles, a rusty
chain and a stranded boat for i ompuny. Aa empty
« arriage tame round to the door, mid I heard Mrs.

LoBBby's voice in the ball. ' forgotten yonr cigar-
t ase i' lil wait fm you ni li..' ami she ente: cl a

beautiful vision In golden tlated velvet, antinend
fur; a marvellous costume that almost warmed up

lier tepid prettiness Into beauty.
finesaw mv approving glance and kindly gave me

*t better op] ortunity ot admiring ber magnificent e.

placing heiaelf directly iii trout ot me in full -tun

light anti a well-arranged attitude. I did not feel
that she would resent tho proceeding for u moment,
¦when I took up a fresh block, dipped a brash in raw

Sienna, and set to work. Lnseby was au ancea-
cionalde time finding his cigar-case, and I got a

very fair sketch of tbe lady, face Sud all. she

looked sweetly unions, ions 'luring tbo get fia BIB fl e

Lui threw mo au arch glance as abo passed out.
*. Au, 1 guessed what you were doug. How very
wicked ol you ; but one forgi v es every llii_g to geu-
4uSlshe simpered coquettishly.

. Who in the world could she have been V I won¬
dered, BS I put lome additional tom bes to her port¬
rait from memory, and leaving it to dry. resumed
my breakwater. Au auswer ( ame to my question,
t'liougb the a ImbiW, lu the i-outsit of the next lew'
anionics. Two old gentlemen who had been pot¬
tering about the Parade had Bottled themselves and
their cigars on a ben' h beneath me. ' Yes. she's ind
the handling «f a tidy lot ot money from first to
last; aud now abe's got a husband who'll help ber
So make it tly, if I am not much mistaken. I knew
lier father once.Weatherhead, of Weatherhead tV
"Watkins, drvsalters; and I Rue*- her hist husband
Tom Perryman. A veiy decent fellow. Tom; and
-worth.aye, 1 might say a quarter of a million, aud
Ito under the figure, when he died i and all left to

that chit of a Lotty Weatherhead, Tbe will was
Bu attie I»ofore the boy was born. It's a scandal, sir,

Shat tbe law doesn't interfere ts hen a niau makes
uch a fool of himself.'
Old gentleman Numlter Two didn't seem inter*

rsted, and the subject dropped.
The afternoon express brought down an omnibus

Joed of 'Saturday to Monday' visitors to the Im-
lerial. Tbe Lo*ebya did not aipe.tr at diiiini,

gather to my disappointment. I was beginning to

Reel curiously interested in them, and to spend odd
gnoments -n wondering how tbe marriage Lau come

atbout; what had become of the little son, and di¬
vers other unprofitable speculations. There was a

sonatant bustle of fresh arrivals by every train that
evening, and the drawing towin was well filled. A

f professional' on a holiday had tasen possession of

,the piano, aud was giving ' reminujceaces and muta¬
tion!' of divers in nab al stars rathsr cleveily ti ben
entered, aud prominent among bli audience were

tr. and Mrs. Loeeby. She was resplendent as usual
id his attentions ws* lovorlike. How muoh of

ie was there in them. X woudsreo, as I placed

lyself in tbe shadow of it window-drtaln unob
erved by either, though I vron near enough tofcatrh
natches of their com ersution iu tbe pauses of the
uusic.

' Not very select here T I dare say not: but I ara

ml going to my room inst yet. lt's not wurt li flfSSB
nc just to come down anti be hurried up again. I
md it too dull to put up with for Ion;;.'

' Vte will stay here as long as you please, dearest,'
ie murmured, willi a bleak scowl.
1 lost tbs rest of bis Benton**,
Well, tbera's tbs ladies' drawing-romr..Von can't

hied to thal. Von ina- bring ms my work there,'
»as her reidy.
She blinded him ber fan, ber mous<|iirt;urw clove-s,

ler hunch of big white violets. He dropped a liluiy
mite wran carefully round ber shoulders, and they
in-setl lrotu among us.

I bad tbe curiosity to look into the ladies' tl ra tv-

ng room an hour or two Inter. Il was about ns

Ivel? as a station waiting room. Mrs. Loseby sat
istless and cross, in a big oha'r, ber hands folded
div on nie crewel work in beria]). Bbs looked so

ihagrined and at odds with lifo in general, that I
rss touched, and unwitting ol etiquette, entered
md made my way ,to ber.
'1 want to ¦Raw vu snmetblng. and ask if you

ire very mach offended with me,' 1 said, vi od ti' iug
ny little sketoh of ber.
'Oh, you clever, dreadful creature' I shall never

orgive villi, never! What a sweet thing you flave
iiade of it !'was ilie lady's nepo.ee, 'Sam it's too
itterly flattering; von have made mo look young.
actually young nud happy.'
'Aud s hv not P was the titting rejoinder. She

rave inc one of her glances. Why, Pm ever so old,'
the tittered, ' and happy f ab. no one knows what I
nive gnni through! Riches and rank aren't every¬
thing Mr. Shen.itt; nml Losihaveit isn't exactly
he place to get one's spirits up in, either.'
' Von timi it dull ?' I Inquired,
'Well, 1 tappose, eonstjeting tho circumstances'

this with a simper)-'that's a shocking thing to

lay. but I do. 1 easjldfl t imagine why Claude
trought um to such a dull hole, utter Paris, ,hut lie
icard that his father and sister, that's Lord Itotber-
VOds and the Honorable Cecil nt Saxon, were lo he
it Beatetown ibis month. They were all against
tis mairi-ige. you know, bnt lie says when they seo

ne '.she paused lu modest confusion, while I mad*
be appropriate rejoinder and continued : ' They
were very rudo about my poor dear lirst husband
having matin bis money iu tiade. As il it But¬
tered and my pa;a can never forgive dear Ulanna
bavins been ti little wild and cxtiavagaiit, lise nil
Ihe aristocracy. Ab, I've a deal to put up with, Mr.
Wherrett.'

1 was wondering bow far ber conliilences would
larry ncr. when I saw tbs aapl*asaav>laeed shaiu*
hermaid pam tbe door and take a rapid survey af
ns all in a secOBd'l glam e.

. There, UtRt'a another of my troubles. My maid
left for some ridiculous reason, Bad didu't I linnie go

Bini anni.ge itu timi wninaii ir attend on me while
I'm hen-' A hateful ereatnre. always prowling
abonl nml spying after me.' hbo looked ut my
iketch nneai uv.

* I was goiog lo ask year leave to keep it,' I Bald,
evidently much lo her relist. '1 shan't show it io

antone till it's finished.'
'How I wish Dooly could have seen lt/ BBB Mid

suddenly, ut qoite a difieteUt tune to hm usual
..I ed one. 'He would be pleased. " City
mamma.*' bs slwayscalls me. [moen Joline, my
little sou. lie is lust tares yeer* old sad such a

ili-iii. aree fellow, Ile lives with my papa, bat te te
rome ttl us, of course, wlidi we are Ht our own

ho.isc. j ni ins sole gnnrdinn, Poor dear Perryman
trnsied me al.tsolntelv, and I say pens has no right
to talk of maklug bim a ward in Chancery.'

[ ws* struck by the change for the better in her
i w bbb ber (bili! was mentioned. There was

i rlng ot lu linnie motherly leeliog in ber sharp
voice, and almost an expression ot interest in her
doll's face. | don't know want Instloot sin.s bm

mt the Interview sssbort as 1 civilly could. Asl
m.nle mv ,\av down the-torrider te mv room!
caught a glimpse ef a hard, wbite face an a pair ol
l-old black eyes scanning umfromthi .*.mol an

upeu doorway.No, '_'.">. [retnmed tin-stare wah
inti rest, ana the woman vanished.
Next morning, Booday, thar* was an imposing

mantel ol the faithful, in tall but! and long toils or

¦masons s-ureh-going bonnets, as the cass mlgbl
lie in tin-bali of tbs Imperial. I. eoBscieas ol ¦

rongh snit und aoft tell bat. waited till the wor-

¦ 11 i . 11 i v and t heil ir lyet books sboold have cleared
ii before starting on a reckless Kehbath-areeklBg

tiamii through Ins woods. Donn the ataircaee
inatledMra -fleshy with much gleam ol satin and
.latter of bnuglea. Bbs stooped hall way sad
looked about, eagerly, I fancied lill sbsBpied me.

Bee beekoned me and apuks en r tbe bnnistera.
'Von are not guinn to church I Will you peet

thia for met1 In a lower lone: ' I dare not tr.st ii

;o anvooa sbonl bm.1
I raised my hand to reeeivs the] tier, when a

li asor ii:in iimii linn'' was stretched up from s. me

ebere behind me aud her hush.nd's white.Been
lose on it
' Mv dearest, why trouble Mr. Sberratl I I must

no te the po-tl offloS alter church.'
1 tamed sharply and caught bis eye- fixed on mo

with it wicked look that melted, aa 1 gu*d lute one

>f polite deprecation. The bells began te rina, and
tin y paaBsd >n. he carrymi ber dainty little ehun b
sci vice witta i-tenlai ions care. 'A most tlc voted
husband.or Jailer.waieB T' l asked myself.

'ii to t be woods.masse* r f blewh Barple ten.ess
.ten.i uni twins.just then tipped with a warm
golden brown in the distance, when tba leal buds

¦Welling limier the hark. A walk over tbe
hills to the rectory of an obi rcbool-felloa, afkr*
nunn service in a primitive little chapel with g on

gregatioa of nine, und beek agata through tbe deep-
filing tw ilight tlntt inst lasted till tbs distant belli
ot l.ostl.aven-i ruck on my ear. lt was i|U'te night
before 1 ranched tbe hotel, leonid just mekeonl
clusters of shadowy forma on tbe rai.de. sgainal
tho sea. There waa to be a high tide that Bight.'
always bb exciting event in Loethaven As l en

tered tbe ball. Loeeby cnaa* running downstairs, a

lady's fur cloak throws over ins aboalder.
'Ah! good evin.ng," be said. ib u most friendly

manner, '(inly jn-t homet I ou'vs had a glorious
dav. linne any IketcblBgt You should come out
and look at the tine. 1 never saw the Channel look
so full. Lucky fm Losthsven tbs wind is north,
what there in of it. Have a elgar P 1 thanked him
aud declined. He stopped to iigUl his at nu
My wits i* o it there, Bbs wouldn't come la, so I

liavo been li liding a wrap for ber.' Rs seemed te

Jake tor granted that 1 was i urning willi bim, mt i
did, for no ot her reason.
We strolled up the Parado till we came to fl har¬

rier of tubs and i'lanks, where the ssphalte was still
snit. 'This way,1 be sam. itrldina over it. 'licit
bei sitting hers Why when ceo she bel Ws
must have passed ber. Perhaps she got cold sitting
so long.'

Certainly no one wit" Insight on that snd of tbs
sea-wall, aol we turned beck, scanning each dark
groop carol illly ns we passed Hu m. 1 was fool
and wiitin we regained tim bole!, left Leesby to ooo-

t.Hts bis chase and mads for my room. Idewdled
over dressing, aud it was near." half un hour later
wheitl ii.-ai i shouts on the Parade ead what
seemed B sudden rflsb of footsteps with excited
roleen intermixed, it was too (lark te sse aaytning
from my window. 'Ab! the water bas got over et
las*..' was my reflection, till tbe footstep! and vobes
ce.-uied to draw Bearer and nearer, 1 opened my
door. There WBSSOBM commotion In the hull and
on the staircase, and while I looked a littil crowd
appeared Bl tbt end of our corridor. moving slowly
and carefully. 1 mw tho awnagei ol the hotel umi
ono ol the leading doctors ol lin plaCS, and beyond
them. Mr. Loseby* ghastly fae*. They all itopped
la a little cluster nt the door of Ko. 26, nod then 1
saw t hat two ol the hotel rat rants were carrylog
something between them on a nattiest. Another
doctor aud sumo of tho chambermaids were follow-
iug.
'What bas hapnaueu 1* I asked tbe lirst pei sou I

met, lt "¦ as th.- disagreeable looking cheuioeruiaiG
w ho v. n>t hurrying along vv ith a jug of bot Wa* i.

' A lady baa fallea over the edge ot the wal] and
killed herself. Tbe coastguard found her, aud
urongbt her home,' sho answered curtly.
There wea s set track along the gay baw carpet

ead up the stairs, lt lcd along the encaustic tiles ol
the ball to the dour, a trail of dripping garments
and trainpliiu' feet, lim eooetgusr- stood en the
steps ead BBOtboi man.a workman iu BuB.!ay
clothes.besbltt bim.

' Ho saw tier lirst,' said tbe seestRaat., ' and gave
nie a call. The water was Just np to bei feceasabe
lay'--He broke ofl fer Mr. Lu***by pressed throngb
tba throng of idlers in tho doorway and diaap-
pean-d witliin tho nunn. A few minutes later the
doctcr emerged in close consultation vvi: ti the
mauager.

Fatal T Not a blt of it! BbsTl be ell right after
a night's sle-p. Tbs fall woobin t kill ber. A "ng
stone hud got loose and rolled after her, ami thal
stunned her. lt sim hud been left ten minutes Ol so

longer she would have been drowned. I BUppOOS: n*

it is, beyond s<inn) bruises and a possible shock to
the nerves, she will be none tho worse. You keep
that coiinlor (jniot. None of tho other rooms are

Bceneied, 1 hear J Very well. Keep them empty
tor the present. I'll be round early to-morrow,'
The manager interviewed mo a little later iu tbo

etouing and odored me a larger and very maoh
better room in exchange for mino, but I resolutely
Declined to flsove. I had began a sketch from the
window ami wanto 1 to finish it. Ile didn't persist,
I found heavy cut tains bung over tbe end of tho*
corridor and over the room dooi when I went up
that nigi.t, aud betook myself noiselessly to bed.

I met the doctor, wita whom Iwate slightly ac¬

quainted, next morning after his visit. ' Doing it ry
well,' waa his reply ta my Inquiries. ' More fright-
ened tbau hutt, lier husband seems needlessly
hdgety. Talks of having further advice.of coarse
I can't object.bat there ls no real occasion.'

4 Theie country doctors!' sahl Loaeby, with much
contempt, wheo 1, congratulated bim on his wife's
escape. 'What chances can they nave ot studying
the moro complicated cases of nerve disease. Ills
my wife's mind I fear for; BBB. a shock may un¬

hinge lt utterly. She has been teriilied out of ber
senses, sud if her father comes down while she is in
this state, 1 declare 1 believe it will kill her.'

' He is coming t I asked.
'Of oonrse.we hope so,' he answered, taming

sharply away iuto tho hotel.
The bright weather held out, and I conscien¬

tiously made the most of it -spending another day
out of doors and reluming at dusk. 1 stole to my
room on tip u»e. All was eileul iu No. !'.">. but in a
few minutes I saw- tho curtain over tbe door drawn
aaide aud the maid's face look out. I kept carefully
out of (-igbt within my half open door. 1 dont
know why, except that her eves were so ugly to
meet, bbs ofii_c oat et tent ead humed away tap* J

idly. I wattled a light and some ilm:i< r, six! pro-
pared to follow her. when 1 heard it anea! BOBM la
the pa-sage like a knocking with a tnuilled hammer,
Heat! Heat! Heat! It was in No. _"">. 1 tunnel
out. .Someone was l.eatinu tho door panels with the
palin of the h mi, and i vales Ur* LssBoy's
growu weak sad(shakf-.aasoryia* lasids:

.<»h. who is there 1 Help nie' Lei mu out! Let
mo out "

I saw the key w.'ifl in tlc Imk of the door, bat
hesitated to Interfi !>.

The frniiic h ating recommenced. 'Is Ta.yous
there f Mehi me' Let me nut.'

lt is I i'aul .-hen.itt Nii«. Leeeby. vTbal do

yon want V I asked asenveoe would bate deae.
Let nie out. lake mo BB ti befors they kill me
Here m your mind,' 1 -ml ha-t ly, tor I -av. the

cottams inow al the corridor end. she was allen!
direetly, anal stepped beek Into mr room. The
maid was can ting a lamp lo front of her, so ooahI
see nothing beyond it. 1 waited till 1 beerdbat
enter nml lost lietseii IB, BBB -BBB WSBt down.
I.oseliy was "lining. 1 took n scat mar linn. Ile
lookeri paler thaaevsribls eyes were red eod the
crooked lines annul their cornets inure stlBBRly B0<
centnaied. He didn't seem te iel eu with bia
dinner, winch on the whole snowed prober feeling,
i'oor fellow.Why didn't 1 alt) bim T Hie Birnie air

was tint fif a imiii devoured by anxiety and cager

for sympathy Direetly I spoke of bis wife, he
broke ant willi the story of all Ills woes and perplex*
il les. How coull im leave ber in tbs bands el I bess
lienighlel country practitioner*j Bad get at tho
veiv name ul a lol don physician she li.nl become
so alarmed about herself ilt.it lbs bad falleB into
tbs veryeteteef nervous saltation it eMiuaet de¬
sirable to avoid. If he bad eal* say lad? friend at
band to consult. He bini Implored bli sister to

come, but abe couldn't leave lor invalid luther. I
let bim inn on, listening ead svmpatln/ing with
one-half my brain, while tbs other waa (loop iu

pondering over a (jiieslioit of chirOgnouiT, I. e.,

.whether tbeliaesof the band can be modified by
long-eontinued effort as resolute persistenoeiaaa
expression eventually modilies thoao of tb.' lace. All
thai I most objected te in Loseby'fl face disappeared
as bo spoke with sad earnest ness, but the ominous
curve of those cruel, clutching lingers remained un¬

changed.
He tlopartctl early that night, tn teks bis share of

tbe watching, and when 1 passed tho veiled door of
No. _0, all was .pilot.
Tho next day I went out early nnd caine In late,

running against tbe doctor on the steps. He didn't
stop to speak to tue. inn tiie manager Informed me

that tlnie had been BOmfl BBpleBSSntneSS between
him ead Mr. Laemby, who w-us anxious to take his
wife away at once. Tba doctor bad objected
Strongly' bad said lt was the worst thing they
could do.

1 s:iw Lo*Sby in tho suink big-room. He was going
to Hastings next mernina to Bes shout room*, uno
meant to arrange for an Invalid carriage and to
have a doctor iii waiting on their arrival. The
mill she had at pteeeal would accompany them.
He took down my address carefully, and poped to
sec me in town, nnd then said ' Gooo-by," ae tl was
nulli.eh- we should meet befors his departnre.

I looked at thotljor asl Bemad that night, bat
all was silent.

I was getting to foel tbnt I bud bud enough of tbs
place, and te wonder whether it was worth staying
til) Friday. Tbe next day's senshins faded al boob,
un I a cold gray mist blow up fi.mi the-ea. I'.ur
ned hark to the Imperiel, chilly nml discontented,
ami shut myself le myroon determined to peck
up as soon as c. er t he sketch from my window was

completed Ihe pince wea Intensely quiet. I could
hear I Im bleating ol thc iheen rn a distant fteld, and
thc \ oleos of tin- i bildren i illili^ to one alioth.-r on
the sh,ire. When I begun to melyra tbe indistinct
murmnra tbnt fell on my ear, l became aware ol
some thing thal was) ind the si t oi tbs lu// nt voices
in the e ¦¦.;¦ -e i n im a subdued, monotonous sound,
neap i at band.

I 0 .'tu .1 my nour and listened.
A women's voice, nnmlstekably. thal rose and fell

in a faint, imotbeied wall. I vv di . .! aa noiaily as j
could .low n tbs pa *mge nml hack, wbistlini "it...

The w ailing (ciel inddeuly, »mi then the door.
v as v in,eii! ely shaken.

.I.et ms ont! ."-end for the police! Help'
Murdei "

¦Tbe deer ls looked,' r said, trying it 'Hoer caa
I help von, Mrs l.nseiiv ?'
.Ah' They bare me fast, [shall aeverge

I,cm bnl tom. grave,'abe moaoed.
Vftai cnn 1 do lor you ' Tell ms i|0

' (iel me something to write with.'
li;tii t' my room, ssleeted paper, envelope end a

long, thin pencil, and going hack tried to push
i hem under the door, lt tittea s loo well over the
heevj av nv carpet. I got them kbrongh tat
bole at last, ."she murmured BOWS eager thanks.
Volt III lint return tbs Bl lo the same wat,' I S

i I. il. ' I will watt ll li re ami | dst .our li tlcl.'
1 vt .ill.ed to .he tar end of the .. orridor, .ind posh¬

ing aside tin. iiititiii. kepi wall li foi s.ime ten min¬

nies al the i ii I ii! v i lob I aa* tbe pretty, qnainl
ap worn bi all tbs 11 Bmberniahls ni tbs beti
mounting tbs Bglv, I«worms bis lt fringe ol Mrs.
I.ioeiiv's maid emerge from below, |ns1 la time to

stride beak to tba door, wblepei a word ol caatloa,
nu I regain mv own dea before ihe enteivd tbs pus
sage. Wlieti 1 next ventiuel mil, the kOJ vv .is .li

the,hick inside and ail waa Still.
1 «im ni that afternoon hangius shout tb* placs,

wondering what I ou*bt te do. When, tem]
I moognired t'.>' do< tm'h neat brougham in v.

BOtel ili'ol, 1 hurtled down and !.. gge
Boments' etteBtton Ile llsteesd to all 1 toni bim
gravely, bul with m. nrprtea,

' ll U unfortunate!] tbe caes that tin poor'
brain bas not recovered thsshochol that night's
i i mr and ox) os ure. b_b was allo-red to gat over-
evt ted about something BBXl deJ, a lid bel li it sba ml
ut tri b ii tra tbs distressing r-Oftseqoences to m. tri at
in.ni. 1 no tm! attempt to i-astifi myself; I hers
io aseasion lodo so; nnu, peraonallj li- bios that
licha- (le hied to put the c.l-e into OttlOt binnia.
though on the lady* account I feel grave anxlet-
as to I In' t-i.nm-.jne:nes nf tim joulni y

I titauked bim and returned io my pninting, a
ing with mv door a :n awaiting events. None
[astell. Lo oby returned late. I avoided seeing
bim, .md kept out of bis tv.tv during tho lt
departure next moinlng.

I saw lira, Loseby'fl huge Las'.et trunk*
piled on tbe privets omnibus, in wh cb a oouch bad
been arranged for tbs invelid. i" ib* ami tim
maul run ap rad down laden with mr u-l tons, rail
w;iv wraps and lao! wenacrs. ead al tbe las) po*,
sible moment, poor Mrs Loeeby appeared, cloaked
nnd veiled, nml (rca lng fa bur-
ported bei carelally to tbscairiag*, I ventured to
approach the door aa I raise sty hal Ib farewell.

\ou will Ind -mn- b Ing foi ."ii Ib tn; roum go
and get it,' the ea >d ont suddenh ult np*

ber eyes shining bright and eager. Loeeby,
who bad turned te sn. ak te tbs manager, beard ber.
' My dearest!' be exclaimed, lumping ii to the cn

rina* hastily. 1 saw beroowor dowu in lier corner
as tim .li ti -

I ran np to their rooms ss fatt bs leonid. No. '_i,
their sitting >o >m. was empty, with tho song I bail
beard tao pool lady sing could lt be only nxdays
imo lying forgotten on lbs in.ni".
No. ._."., ibu bedroom, bbs in the bandi of tue

chambermaids, who bsd already stripped lb
ami turned tbs piece tepey terry.

Have von sci n a note nr B penoillsd M
l.v ing ebon! any w ht ra P I Inquire I,

No, slr. Nothing ol tbe lort.' I gave a look into
the empty grate and tbs dust-pan, with no result.
Mv pencil lay on the tolletgtea*. I nor lady, abe
mesnt that, I anni one.' said, snd pockets it.
Uah an In bi later. Losthavsa and the Imperial

la] IOI.S t'.vcnty lillies lu hind mc on tue mad to

-erndon.
Ti at little holiday left aa Bneasy tseltag babied

it: aud 1 put aw av my skatebes of tim place.
Th* season beg.a. 1 teaed work oeongfa te I sap

bands mill bruin profitably employed Bsvertlmteas,
day and Bight my mind .. mibl wander to that un

fortunate linly, wondering what bad beeoms of ber.
Some power flsumsd to be urging me to go btv k to
Loathaven to see ur] beai; ami there bots odd
i...lents when I thought ll would prevail. May
and .lune c.mm und went with their sunshine and
gav ciy .iinl tlintt, ami july fellowed bot nml steam.
mg.

I want you to tokes haliday with me,' said a
certain amiable, poetic louted arti t-fiiend of mine
Oscar Schmidt bf name, ono inlay morning, 'J
want you te come to-morrow with ms te Loather -ii

* Loethaven P 1 sx< Lalme I, \\ hy V
.Te see ber: My love' lin sud loaf.' but I

knew what be meant.; Oscar was in tbe habit Ol
malting bis remarks as curt ami Impi.salve ns

possible. Th* bivi. w.i. Paolina Archdale. Shi
anil her people were staying at tbs hotel at I.ost¬
inivu. i tobi ."selimidt I v. ould bs ready, Wa wan
great friends, be ami 1. 1 entered Loethaven this
time in blazing sunlight, inaorowded omnibus j
Bi liinidi opposite ia gorgeous apparel with s glow¬
ing lest Ind ic neck tie alni tight fellow i.i. gloVl I.

Tim Imperial was adding a wing tn itself, ball
the size of the original pall-lag, My old bedroom
bad been knocked Into a passage, and I was pat
into No. 'J'-'J, up in the roof.
Oscar, vv Im had been in a sort of stolid lintier all

tito way from tim station, dragged me out forthwitb
in search ot his love, wiitin we lound under tho ears
ol a severe illillinna on the lawn ; hall a do/i 0 Lon
BBB BMBainlances of 'heirs ami ol mino surround¬
ing them \\ e all lined together.
My mind was lull ol Oscar mid bis hopes when we

ascended tbs weil known staircase that night. Ho
held me by the urin, pouring BoafldSBaSSS into my
sympathizing- ear its I furred mnchaeloallj with
bim down tho o< rridor which once led to mv room.
and I can conscientiously avow that no thought of
my old experiences Biassed my mind ter an Instant.
He came to a sudden atop. 'Ah! what um 1

about T My room is a iloor nearer heaven than this.'
We both laughed, but uuietly, as lt was discredit¬
ably late, and silence and slumber reigned around
us. We turned to go back, but stepped again as by
ono impulse. .

.Hark! What was that V
I felt my breath seeeh asl heard distinctly the

soft beating of a palm on the panels of the olosod
door on my left band. It was No. RR,
'Some ino called you. Paul,' said Schmidt, his

eyei wide with astoniihment. ' lint who t'
We listened again. Nothing. We Hood nome few

minutes withrut sneaking or moving. .Still noth¬
ing. Schmidt laughed, ehrngged bis shoulders and
moved on ; I followed more slowly. Ai we turned
from the corridor on to tho itali case landing, 1
hoard it agaiu. Heat. Heat. Heat. I ran softly
back: lt grew louder. The door waa shaken fran¬
tically, desperately. I laid my hand ou the latch
and all was instantly still.
llnrrylngCod to my room, with a cart |adien to

bchwiut, I sal down to hold a serious iuujury tutu

tim state of my mind and nerves. Deriding tint
wes over-tired and that Bleep would be ont of the
QBOStlon, I lil'ed my Blue and '.vent down, intending
to walk tbe I ands as long ns my legs would carry

aw, sad perhaps consult eeootot bo.tmorning.
'?pening mv iMtiinianiean in search of a favorite
oap. lhere ou tbe top oi my posiessions lay the old

| portfolio Of LoethsvSfl sketch**, How 1 bad come

tn nar!; it, I ann.it imagine.
'Ibo man.iger a new on was tn tbe hall. Ho

looked sm 1.1 i.eil when I m. utioneil mv intention of
ng lae Parade UH fluuria*, er perhaps later j

bat etas ci ril. I asked bim if he er.ubi tell me who
bud No '-.'.i new. He rcfened politely to his books
i.nd saul, .No OBS.'

Vt Inn was it last oecupled P I continued. ' Rai
since | hate bern here,' ictuined ho.

. lint why not P
l'nre chan e,' replied he sleepily, 'Wo havo

net er been quits fall yet
'A sick lady ,-iriil ber husband occupied tho«o

rooms when ] was nero in rBMuarT. Sim linc" niel
witliBn accident. They afterwurd wont away to
Hastings.'
'Av, pour thing, I have beard them talk »>f it

iiein.' s nd tbs manager, Baa died very soon.1
Dtedf

."les. 1 think she onl v lived a day or two.'
Wishing bi.,, goodnight, I went out to tho Pa-

reds, mind and brail alike busy.
1 saw (i cai oft tn church in tho wake of l'anlino

Beat day. and then resolutely made my way to the
scene of mv last night's faftclee, au w-.is |i*b< sud
stir iu tho (-orridoi. A passing chamberinaiil *__.

inglj pioduced ber innst-rkey and admitted US
imo No. 2A. at my rennet*, and left ms there. I
drew up tbs blind and let In tbs sunshine, aili' Beat¬
ing nivseli in a big cbiotz-covered chair, began
on iel ly to coiifi'inplate my surroundings ns one

slues itt tbe familiar shapes around one to gather
reassurance alter the terrotn of a dream. A hand¬

somely tarnished room, floaty of looking glass,
cartel wood and Japanese pottery SbOfltl evidently
On* ot tba grandest rooms the Impel lal | OSBeesC-. I
looked at the luiliaii-piittcrned amit/, the Empire
clock and vases, with B determined Interest, and yet
all my mind was full, despite myself, of tho one

dark picture 1 bs belplesa victim dying here. Inch
by inch, under the oreel eyes of her mnitlerors.
' lie,ter tRet In* had killed her ontiigbt that night,'
I said, and then started to my feet in eonsternitt.on
ut the end to which my vagrant imaginings had led
me.

. Killed her I what 'put such a horrible notion into
my head P 1 palled dowa tho blind and left tho
room at once.

It WM impossible to resist n further experiment
that night. ¦( onm this ney. Schmidt, for a Btu-
meat.' I saul, taking his arm alni leading him down

that Boenrsed corridor, as wo wers going np to bed.
I weat to setisfy myself.'
'Paall What is it' he broko in. . I heard it

again, lt save .¦ Help; Mm.let I
I bad beard nothing; bat, white be sp« ko, the

frantic beating at tbs doer ommeueed am; then tho
low omening ami e ailing.

lt sank into silence na WS stopped sr>t>aklng, and
we looked Ht one another lu dire nma/e.

I must have tn.it room to-nigbt, whatever t

costs,' I declared. Oscar cordially approved tbs
idea, and wosniigbt out tho manager and effected
the cliani.'e.

(teeni sat talking with BM In the blight July
moonlight fm s. boors, wbteb passed in perfect
itiiiotiiess. 1 told bim the story of my previous
visit, nnd allowed him ni, little sketch of Mi s,

I.use liv w im : l tonmi in tin old portfolio. He waa

prrfoondly Interested, he sverred: but soon his
bead tell back onthi siva cushion, snd b* became
i..st ic nil niitei inipresilona

I brewing my-eli on tbs bed. i BanB into ¦ dream*
Bop ii nu v> b t h I weaewakened by esound

SOI I IBM "ne mot ina mar nie. 'Hall
I ailed mit. There wa-no answer. Oscar had gol
tired of bu sola and retreated to bia own room an
hour before. A dream, I suppose,' 1 s.,,d to myself,
lint in tbs sams moment I distinctly heard tbs
semi.I again. Homeone seemed to bo ann
ns wnb bera feet, st rou tbs Boor.

[ Btrueh e match and lighted a sandle. Nothing
e except ni', own nm urafi itable form ts

ilecteil in a mlrrol 01 el tin tirr|ilai B, I hSU 1 gol u|),
and went te bed In earn.-st. loaring two

cendlea alight neat me. sleep sgaia. not so iii.;'
as before on scconnl ol tbe lighted room i and
awakened bj tbeeoft patter el footeteps; then n

rustle of poper end th< san) dub clnaini of n drawer.
w.ks til id sp. wide aw ks, ead naring around

before tbe sound eeaaed. Bilenos: etuptinesa; and
the quiet morning light filling everj corner of the
room through lite aneflitel.I wlndeeru

\l. Bight's nml w... nvi'i now. 1 got up timi
dressed, coaaideriBg tbs white a bat IsRonid se] io

Kt hm di I lie i toondi tl un Ibis s

tbs ronni, l ibon.ht between tba bed end dressing
tab)s and tuen would coots the Bound ol tbe

i.( .mt losing. ¦ toilet table was_n els
affair with many drawers larse and small. I hogan
to imli them open, ["bay were ali nenti* lined
with ircsh wh te i Biog paper. 1 looked lutoevery
somer and under the li each, bul mw Both-
mg. linn I palled teem unite mit. Oas stink

mi mi teeliog round iteedee I fouod a aheel
of crumpled pepei ti.it bad pot bstweeu the drewei
and ita i ase. | drew it OUt lanlnllv lt WBSOOT*
ind with oleee pencil writu gi le; end I
-.at ('o« n to reen ll

V v I ir.-ut -i I'Aiitnt. I weBBdlsobedleat child
in v ni ano I bute bei u rightly punisbt d. I am ly

il I (nu t me to I.ve im epl to disappoint my
wicked, wicked busbaud. Don't Let bim have
Julius Don't, He will murder my little boy nod
then cv ti yt tung will hs bis .. have been a

|o.i|isb w .mil I have left hiin Dooly'* guardian,
thought hawes aver) thing that was good.

r*k*< ITS ol .'iiIm.a. ile .r pit;.i. When that bad
in in kimwa that I have told you. what I solemnly
-wenr N true, thal be hus ti ad to kill mo I saw
blas throfl I ne great alone on BM when I was lying
when- bs liol pushed ni" over th* sea-wall and
w tn ra be h(>i*e«l I should lie till 1 was dre* ned be
will nut date to come near my hoy. He bas given
me poison Bines. 1 saw lum 1 mu in such pam 1
do not want t live u.. my little ao|| OBOS
Hi' re. As Mr Pool Kheri .it what BS ktioWs.

1 Your nnbaprr chi d, Ll iiinl.i-uiv.'
I bs nea teemed le have been arr.iw Icm] h .

but tan signature waa i tr an 1 inn Tbs sheet ol
not. pspet rea tba one 1 bad given ber, bearing ny
address embus a lu one oruer, VI neu la u ame
to lue lo the tool nlUg, I Vs.ia still ponder. IU o V"I

tins revela!ion tba! held lbs k > lo th* tel
ur. itery ol th ii nt-eii door.
After i on-i lera!ion, ns sgiet i tl it I should draw

np an account el tim winne adair, including my
previous et inalntnaes w.tb Ibel.bys. bul
preastine *ll tefereuce *¦" ' ¦" superu*tumi| whi h.
with tb* little aster-coloi portrait, Oeear wcuid
tam-io London and iou.ev io old Mr. \\
bead whouedcubl would bc readily found.

i iball irv...i ni -.vs (rom m., bi ra. ul I.oethavsu,
Kchmidl' 1 s:tul 'I roust llvs mj fancies down at
mi j risk I shell sleep in Ihis ronni ev ari night lld

(lin do so uinlisl ll.I.'
Ism wiitin^ 11,ere at Ibis inoiilef. Ob mi v

lies a tetter, which gives me the uiformation that
loee* ali.
Tbs hoy .Talina ls sate. That scoundrel I.

had actual!) Dommeuced to take legal proceeding!
to obtain poaasaiion ol tue child, All that ia at an
end Ile met Schmidt lunsuspicioosl" :'t Mr.
W eat bei heed's "tiice, and disappeared ii inmediately,

. rsry dey, nimble to fae* furtbar ln«inlry. lim
boy la sale, lines tim poor Hint hers BBXIoni Bpiril
met in tiene, in li.ivn un morbid tenole* gradually
worn ilieina.it es om tnr lack ot encourageuMUt I
Vt luchetti lt ls, mV sturt clnls here.

My light barns lon a cold ironing moonlooRa
in on me; tn the distance the gn it clock ol l.o-t
bateii i onreh booms a melanchol) wo.' and tim
night nml I me n lone in the Irm ut ed m.,in, Numl Si
wenly -livi be Algnsv

H n: in: h? I OPINION OF A " BOILED DIN
M /.'."

'-
' .' ri/iic/.

Tb*eld-faahloned New Kag.ind beverage, cider,
was mentioni d, and Mr. Whittier .staled iii »t he bad
once derived much benefit winn unwsll, "when
nothing tasted good," from the nee of cider, Hunt
logion auggeated that a thou! cider we should aol
have vinegar. "Well/1 said Whittier, "vinegar ls
not nf mut ti ase, after all." __< apt." molli d liunt-
Ina,ton. te eui on cabbage and encumber*."
¦. Nether ot which ara i.i to be eaten," remarked
the poet. " 1 Hunk il Wdllld Int a good idea to atari
a probibitloB parti «u these two artistes. As for
cabbage, it is uol lit te be eaten; if you took lt in
the bouse, yo., bate g..t to burn roar house down
afterward to get ld of tbs smell it ls asrtainlj bs
most diabolic.il smell Hutt was ever Invented";
ami Whittler, who was silting near the open
stove grata, upon tbe tap ol which he bad de-
i osiii il ins tali but, folded his baud¦ nml laughed ii

hearty silent Isugh. " What do .von think ot
onions, Mr. Whittler f" asked I. "Well," here
I Ited. " onions are nut i|uite s. bad, for yoi cnn net
i nt of tim smell of those in three or four da.vs."

I hu,'' saul Huntington. " v on Would not approve
o' tbs ( bl fashioned 'boiled dinner f" "No. I
think thai m a detestable dish. I remember thal
mv lather useu to havo lt. iu whleh cabbage,
onions, beets, potatoes, turnips nml 0.ts wcio

all bolled np together, Bud tu lin tl out into n great
nish nil in u beep,with B groas.v piOOS of meat iii tho
middle. think that is thu reason why the present
generation is net ao strong na tho lormer. lt ls
owing to tho way the parents lived, eating so much
pork mid Botetfoa ',lir hist war showed that. Tho
farmers wore ia]ut neal Iv so strong as tim men re¬
cruited iii tbe cities- roriland, Portsmouth, nml
Huston." " Bflt the people IB the oitlSS do not bato
the free nlr we pet in the country,'" eaid Hunting¬
ton. " I know that." replied Whittier:'¦ hug they
livs better, and that makes a sr, at diflereuoe."

IS TUE TRUE SPIRIT OF TUE GOSPEL.

rvo.a t\* .saase /.va-.
fha Ttaditcho Tmjiiliitt gives a glowing aceonnt of

a children's festival which was hold ou t.briatinaa
Dav at Kbeinfeldcn, tn Aargau, the picturesque
and modbeval-looklng old town on the Rhine to
which so many strangers resort in summer and
autumn foi its famous salt baths. The Ubi Cath¬
olic priest, i'farror .Schroter, mid the evangelina!
pastor, Ffarrer Simons, agreed to celebrate " u non*
confessional or. as we sh.iuld sy. a non-denomina¬
tional Christmas livening.'' On the evening of
tbe great festival of peace and goodwill, the stately
parish church was brilliantly lighted, and all the
blblreu ot the pariah, to whatever church they be-

teu-od. wete in vu nd to taite part lu _a comuiyu aud

united '. Chriatbaumfeler," or Christmas-tree cele-
br.t.ion. It was feared .it lirst that the K'oniaii
Catholic priest might hesitate to allow the Roman
Catholic children to ,oin in a common Christinas
rejoicing with "id Catholics and PbbbbbR.tte, aa-

seelelly ia a church. The fear, however, proved to
be groundlesH, and 1'farrer Wild-, tho Koman Cath*
otic priest, aaid that ho thought such a celebration
to bs peculiarly suited to the time. 'lhere re¬

mained, however, a more delicate and difficult
iiuestlou with regard to tim chiblreti of a fourth
religious body, tho Jews, lt was loured that the
Jewish parents might regard the invitation of their
children Bfleeovert insult to their religion, or even
as aa indirect attempt to convert them. The two
pastors, hovve\ r. recollecting that tho Minter
whose lui lb they were celebrating was Himself a
Jew. determined te oder theil friendly hospitality
lu His Haine to His kindred after the bosh. They
went baldly to v. mk, ami were rewarded by finding
that every .lowish parent accepted the kindly iu-
vltatiou. Probably no such Beens was witnessed In
any ofher church in Christendom last Christmas
Dey svening. Tbs children ol Koman Catholics,
Ola CstholiOB, Protestants and Jews, as tho fellow
members of nip- uni tbe same civil community, nil
mel .uni rejoiced together in ctlebrntion or the
birth of Christ. Tho assembled children and their
l> trent* were addreeasd in turn by the Old Catholic
priest md tbe BVBBgelieal pastor, who explained
tbs sianilicauce Bl Christmas I'ny. with a veiy
happy avoidance of avery controversial topic 'I ho
lournalist who has reported the scone onserves, at
the close of hal description, that it struck him as

nu altogether uui'iue illustration of tho saying ol'
Jesus, " There shall be one fold and oue shepherd.''

TRURLOW WEED'S CHARITY.
f'rntn Killtnr't I>ra\ctr lix Ifnri"-r't Magizine for February.
(lonreralBg Thurlow Weed, the Warwick of Amer.

loan politics.the world bas long had intitnute kin wi.
edge, but Thurlow Weed, the practical philauthro
phut, BBS mn pa rat ive Iv unknown even to his moat
intimate associates. Whatever Bmy have been true
ol bis earlier mid BOTS inti vo days, when he was
ths power behind the throne, and aaa of the most
potent nf all agent les in public affairs, lt is certain
thal the last two dei mles ol hit lite were crowded
with kindly deeds. His home iu West Twelfth-st.,
Now-York city, was the resort of the stricken tu
purse anil spirit, no loss chan tho Mecca of itspiriug
politicians. Years ago -end for yeera there was a

sight to be witnessed every Beturday alternoon in
front of that Tvve!!th-Bt. home not to bo seen
anywhere olss in No tv-York, lt was a score or so

of little girls, ali of oloanly apparauce, but all gtv-
Ing evidence of poverty in their dress, who were

weekly applicant tor hui bounty, and ne ono of
whom ever weal awat from his .loni empty-handed.
Once when e committee of one called at bis bones
on a Beturday sfteraoea with a oarriage, to request
bis "itteodsoes at the tint reception ot the New*
*i nrk frees < llnb, a throne of these little ones were
before bis door Mr. Weed szprsssed tho pleasure it
would give him to meet tim woraing journalists of
tbo city, or, us hs e\pres-ed it, * ihe boys in tbs har¬
ness. "; hut, he added " you must wait until 1 teed
tm chickens.'¦ After tue children bad been loedsd
with bis gifts, be proceeded to tbs rooms of the
Tress ( lull, when, by.the way, lie nave some good
advice to those who were eolr entering upon tbs
road b« bad traversed to its end. He frankly admit¬
ted tbat day, ns Im always did in Ins declining
v ears, tl e great chang** w blob had been wrought iu
[oarnsliem sines he ese en active member nf the
protesriofl. *".o min knew better than hs in his
later years thal the newspaper bad become tba ve¬
hicle ol Information rattier than ol opinion* As bs
once tersely pot it, **The world don't care abut an
editor I ino1 s about a tact, but it does caro a gnat
deal to tbs tint IU

Yet there was never e more omntvoroufl reader ol
newspapers, altbougb latterlt be need the eves ot
.-unit I: er Instead ol bil nv* n ami usu ul Iv those of the
tlaughter who devoted ber life to bim. lt was not
'i v political nowa tnat claimed and obtained his

tiOL, but all tbe record of events, great snd
small, th il comb!ns te make Bp tbs daily
journal. This rael nml the beusvolsnes of

leraeter cbbm to the knowledge of a reporter
for b daily paper in a pei niter way some years ugo.
rho reporter had boen detailed toacaaeof diatri i
which bad lasen reported to tbs oftlee. In tho per-
formence of tbis duty be encountered one ol I
pictures of misery whieb can only be seen in m

oontraete Ilks Kew fork. It was

a bitterly old night in tim latter pan of November,
an in a room on the ton door "' bu s ist lida ten**
men) 'louse, io win. h there was neither ure mu- food
and no farnlturs save two remnsnw of chairs, a
woman waa foii.nl with two latia children The
next morning adebenptioo of the acne was given
in the newspaper, together with a ahrrt statement
of tbe cause ot lier inlsl'ltums. That afternoon B
second vail waa marie for tbe pnrposs of giving tier
a small amount vv lu eh simm i ti ii itable ness in bad
s«:,t to tbe oiine f>r her relict, ami she was

then found iu eomparatlvs cornier- a stove had
t-i ipeareoce, ttiero was a aapply of coal.

tbe closet bal ben Blled with provisions, and
motlier mnl children bed bern provided with stout
s' iii's ami winn stocking* The woman gars fi

description of ber snefaotor so full and correct taat
the reporter had oo difficulty in recognising Mr.
Weed. When dat alternoon ingoiry was mud.
him ae to the feet Mr Weed admitted that he bad
" helped the woman fl little," but exacted a promise
that no mention should be mads in tb* aea soaper*
of the circumstance ; nor has tho Incident ever been
published until now. This cass bas aol been men¬
tioned ni sm h detal bei bum it was nt all sn anom*
aly in tbs life ni tbs veteran journalist, bnt tatlmr
ss typical of tim maa la that aspro! of which the
world -nowa so little. .

\ONTIER ROMANCE.
C\ rYttpOrutftU* nt 771* /

Yestetday, though the weather waa bitter cold,
there was a lull in the storm, and word BUB
brought over to tba Beloon that there was to be a

hons race b tween tbe Indians nnd half-breed* on
ti... other sids of tbs Klbow, There eat a general
¦tumped* for tbs footbridge, and [made my wey

ii company with a caa ney, wRomi.aosr
..ii rsa "Shorty, aa we were crossing thestreem
e ii laded ms s I ndfnl el nuts .md rem irked that

US Wis Inking il pocketful over to " Ills girl."
" Where tlni von get n girl P 1 asked.
"I bought ber over beio at Blackfoot c..mp last

uight."
¦. \v hat did von rits for bert"
" i bin v-tr .. do it- uti. imre she te," be added,

asa lntm six tear obi Blockfoot girl esme caper¬
ing down tb* bank to meet lum and lake po-aMasJ >n

ot inn nuts, lam little one nad on a new dress
Witriu stockings, new shoes ami a Utile black
blanket, allot winch bal evidsntly come out of
tbe store Within tie list twenty-font bonis.
After loading her w nil tue nuts, shorty allowed

her te st irt beek toward the lodge but, thinking
ber blanket did not ttl ctoee enough, be called her

ant. taking ofl the einptv curti nlge belt
which h.'. in-own overcoat together, hs belted
ber little blanket eti'iglv mound ber waist, ami
then sent her oil, tue happiest youngster iu the

nol camp.
'. \\ hut vt in voil do Wi'h lier .'' I asked.
" lier mother is to keep ber til! 1 go burk to

.I otana, end then I'll take hoi down boms anil
give ber to tbs old wooten thia mother), and
tiicn." bs added very aarionalv, .¦ she's i nias, ln-
iimi'iit little girl now, bnt it sim stats here she'll
.tarvs till she giows np andi hen ao to the bad.
lil take ber hume, mid mothei'ii maka a woman ol
l..r."

___»_____-_______,

MY INTEODUCTION TO lilli PRESS.
ay >mnu ft. .'(im'-'* 0-sj ta.

I was one of thees who Buttered most severely
from tbs depression of trade m the cast of London
which lollowed the close of thc American Civil
War. like many ntiothei, I oiling to my BOOM lot
aweary a bile ia tba bona <>f boiler tunes. They
1:1111c ni du* i' in -e. hut too late tor me, 1'hcv were
.ii lot-.g tn coming tbnt 1 could hold out no looser,
So, bortowing half a crown from ono tradesman,
li it f a mown limn emitter and fl shilling from a
t iiii il. I wont up to the City te erek my fortunej
three or tom volumes and the clothes lawhiohl
stood being my only possessions, save and except
n, v precious si x shillings,
something had to be ilene at once.but wluitf I

bought it daily newspaper nud tinned tn its adver
t sing columns for sn answer, and lound none.

'1 ben in s listless, hopelms way I turned te tho lit¬
erary contents ol the paper; and tb'-n with more

Interest te the leading articles, fort bad nlwayi
kona politician, I waa deep la one ott.ess

articles when, under a sudden impulse, I tiling the
pspm away, asking myself what mob matters were

toumat such* tune. lien it new thou-ht limbed
Into my mind. "Yes," said 1, taking no tim paper
seals. I aaa da this erork Suppose I try. What
Bise cnn I do that can be don* at ones f 1 ll try."
Hurrying ott lo it certain great BBtebflttie flt Left

lion Wall, I bought » pound ot paper for eightpence
and provided myself with pen aaa ink. I hud then
something lees then live -.hillings left; mid wilh
three stu Iii tigs 1 secured it lodging for it week ina
dismal b hiss where many rough and rude mid
unfortunate creatures esra crowded, but where 1
was at liberty to writ" all day long. Now 1 set to
work i aud having some knowle lg* in my despond*
ing pate, I Mint pap-rs on u variety ot subjects lu
dln'ereni directions, saving pos'nge usoiteunsl
could by delivering my parcels myself. 1 hart
abouteightSBBPSBOS loft when I began; and, with
every care to economize, I could not tinko that sum
last more than two (bt.vs. The days past, my
money was nil gone. Then I sold my few booka
tor a couple ot shillings. Koou this also vt as spent;
mid t'mn there was nothing for lt but to go to a
tloaler iu old clothes mid exciiango what 1 wore for
things still worse and a little cash to boot. Tbe
monet/ amouniud to ono shilling und niiiopeuce.
Well do I remember my sensations wheu I shud¬
dered iuto the apparel that now was mine. Hut
now 1 met, with a wonderful pioeo of good fortune.
Un sitting down to write io these abbotred habili¬
ments, 1 helaine, conscious of some Bins'I hard object
stowed away in tho lining of tba waistcoat; 1 eal¬
ing it carefully, 1 coubl hnidi.v doubt lt to he a
ooTu.probably lt was a peuuy. Hut no; it was a
half crown. My conseiotico was keen in those
days, ami I could hardly persuade myself to uae
this inoimv. lint I dbl uso it.with a shanie I
should incline, to laugh ut now, I'm afraid. And
yet I Uko mvself far better aa I was lu those hard
days thau ss 1 am now. Whoso property was that
bull' crown i lt was congealed in such a wretched
piece of vlutui-g that l thia- that it may have been,.

1

placed there by some poor tramp or otter to ____
the search of a workhouse potter. And pethsM
the poor fellow, haring wert eft his clothes iu thal
casual ward, had never Leen able to put them od
again. Then they had become the perunisitae 3
tbo porter, who eold them to the doaler, fiom -nos*
possession they had come into mine. At soy rata
that was the hiatory I made for the half crown!
The daya went on, tmdmv literary ventures grew
more and more hopeless. 1 do believe that as maur
ashall a score patters were returned to me, ¦ de¬
clined with thanks"; as many more being SSBBBB_.
uously dropped into tbe oblivion of the waste.Dan*-,
basket. Hut still I tried and tried agaiu, " pin c.b.
ing" desperately to eke out my tew poor alt'llim-i
ant Bullering in other ways beside.

I have said there wein a good many in the lions*
with me.n rough aud reckless set for the most tart
.and "chumming" was tho fashion among them
1 b.ni no chums. I couldn't chum. Besides, churn*
ming in that house conld not be Indulged in wittie

drinking, and for that 1 bad neither monet nosout tiO|
inclination; therefore 1 was subjected to much
annoyance. My papeis were blotched my ink
oarrlod away, and a hundred other voxing triokf
were played. All this I patiently endured, until ono
evening ono of my tormentors more brutal thea tba
rest struck my hat down over my eyes. And that
waa foi lunate forme; lot this ontiage was gener¬
ally thought to be much too bad. Ft brought me
friends. My pa|»ers were collected, my ink that ln.d
been upset was renewed, my pens that had beea
scattered wero replaced; nnd I was allowed the
beet corner of a quiet tubje, whore I waa ¦etea
molested culing the rest of my stay in the house.

i bo week wore thrungli. I hail no money for
lodging; hut un exception was made in the mles of
the house in my favor. Tho custom was to pay
lodging uiouev in advance. It was intimited to me.
however, that 1 might leraaln a few days binges
wit.ant raving, u just to sea what migbl turnup.'*
Another Bundey came.Ihe second I bad spout ia
this bonse.and every penny was gone 1 bad no
dinner that day, aud no supper. Monday came and
went; neither on that day had" I any food, and my
writing waa suspended. My last imper had bees
written on the Saturday night, nnd dropped in the
dm k into the editor's box. All that dreadful Mon¬
day I sat in a corner hy myself, lt was a very dark
look-out, but 1 was calm BBB.gb in spirit. " I hare
done all that I tan do," tuought fi "Providence
must do tbe rest."' I was cartful all this while to
husband my strength by exerting myself as little
As possible. It might be wanted, though tor what
1 hardly Knew. So far asl could see, there tr aa
nothing io hope; but I considered theresponsil.il.
itv for what might happen removed from my BwUj
shoulders; mid there was some comfoit iu that.-

Thai night I went to beti--with a band tied
tightly round ray stomach, and there 1 lay thinking
until about 9 on tuesday morning. '1 ben I rose
listlessly ami situntereii downstairs. I rsaebed the
dooi to go.whither 1 knew not; bat turned bask
tu list my tendlotd.il then was a letter for me.
Ve*, there was one. Another paper returned,
thought 1. Hut no, it could bardiv be that.it was
too light; it wea a letter. I held it fer full bye
minute*, dreading to open it. Af last l cut the en¬

velope and read it: it was an levitation te call
t.irtbtv ah on the editor of a distinguished evening
newspaper.
One ot my papers had been BBeesasfel It was

even then in print, ns I sow with say own ayes
Whee I (lilied on my editor; and tue sight waa de¬
lightful beyond SIIUBSbIoU I w:i« paiii ut on -e lor
Bty cootelbuttOO.UIB t:r-t ot many: and th* Belt
wns prtfltad ns a teadiag artie!*, sad was mush
commended, 'thus it was that I begun ss an au*

thor; sad [Question whether antone nsw living
inila tell a Itke fltOTJ
Perhaps tue editor of Thr St. Jam-*')) QasrtU will

allow me to soy, in eonelusten, that bo ona knows
better tbuu himaell the ucrurac.v el my stalom' it ls.

ROSDEAU.
Pim of my Bool, our perfumed reverie,
A mild-eyed and »nsi cetacjr,

In pm pie whorls iimi del BiosniUnf.
Like bone ma.ei ml;/ -il. inquiringly

ikuo v ti Infinite is .\. tiding.
i r-seerel of mortalil

'I ie viewless line this visible like aubtei
\\ bi.om so dim, pews siawst pl.un to bbs

Pips ol my Soul I
Ami as the angels come tbe demons tl"e,

Hi. iiiiist-iiiiiu'-nce b. .inti.ully blending
..ht that is, tin dark that may aol b ,

1'be great Perhaps abovi all th ig hup uding
Mi ii ¦ large auu luminous Into thine snd tnt e,

Pips of my Rou]!

TEE SCHUYLER MANSION AT ALBANY.
Fruin The AViany /.Y-nfiip Journal.

At the close ot a sultry (lay in August, a few
years over a century ugi. General Philip Schuyler

.. at tho portals ot the old homestead ou (iinton-
at. BB.Inundea by his family. The eountiy wai
eiill in a state of sk go ami tiniest. As tlu.sk mew
ou a s.-iv.iut, approaching bini, stated thal a

rte.ager at tba bees gut.' wish tl to speal*. to him.
illicit of tho guards attendant apoa the Qenersl
wcie asleep US tbS boase wb. le titree others wert in

tb*gordan. Having been forewarned ot a ruse to
edee! Ins capture, tim U*a*ral hastily bolted do.irs
and windows, and collected the family iu nu upi er

room. ll.-lore he had lal riv time to establish a de-
fence behind bis esra wills, the yards about the
mansion swarmed with thc attacking narty, vth tai
Scrutiny discovered to be a torie of lorie* .ind In¬
di ms, under the leadership ol the notoiious John
Walter Myer, To warn the sentn-s in tbe garden.
and oleo the town, Ueneral Schuyler Died a pistol
fimii tho window. The Indians then bur t ni itt
the doors. As the third daughter of the Uouur .1
w ,. sseep ag s Lt.I a babe iii ber aims, ono of the at¬
tacking party a*ked ber vt hero BBs ber master.
Wah a rare preemie*of mind -he ten'..cl that he
had gone to alarm tb* town. Tue Tories Bets by
this timo pluudeling the bouse of the plate ami
otli'l Villi.lines, vt lien thc Jenora! throw OB0B a
window and In a Ion I votes Balled out: " Cou ¦ on,

my bravo telIowa snrroaod tbs bouse and sn-nie
tb* villains who ate plundering me.' The maraud¬
ers ina le tl precipitate retreat, carrying *W*r huRB
quantities of tba piste sad the three guards
were in tbs boase with them They made .th. ir
weyto Ballsto* by daylight, tmdwithtaeirbooty
returned toC'ansila. General Schuyler always be¬
lieved that bis little piece of strategy saved his
llft->- , . .

rb* obi mansion was built tn 17o0 liv Mrs.
Schuyler, during the absence ol Uenerei Sci
iu England, lt ls of brick, sixty (sst iiont by

lr i feel deep, ka two stones with basement
lu height, siirnioiiiiteil by dormer windows and e
baal tiade extending around the entire roof, and
bas in lused ootagoual porch or vestibule in bout,
U fates thees t sad bi located ea aa elevated plot
ni .im.u l, ni nut twenty-fits leetebevs tl ¦
ol the si reef, lu front is an old brown stone sloop
wltb quaint Iron ralUaa* ead brass srBssaeat*
Tito bail is vv ido and oe either side ate spesiuai
rooms, ti.e principal ones being 20x20 (set s.ii.aie,
and 1. feet in height, in tbei ar an tba bftts tba
[..vi.te mom of Henani bebavbtr. which is eaa-
acoted with a retiring room. The woodwork re¬

ma us BS it v BS put lu v. hen the bouse a as eic led.
Panelled wainscoting of unique dosiaa s-teed, sa
nil s.los of the rooms and halls; aaa slsopsnelled
woodv.oik is placed over the pr_teipaldoorsasd

^ chimney breasts over tho r**atelpieeea
Coruioes Ol wood elaborately linisbed siiiroiind
the ceiling- lu tb.-dining-room arerhelvessup¬
ported by beautifully carved brackets, whirli were

pr baldy Imparted lrout langland. Ibo grand
staircase, from the maia saloon to tho second story,
is .i marv cl ol' beauty. The iialusters are eniui-
¦itely carved* lurmonnted ny tn elegant amheejaey
rail, (in the unper side of thu rail, about eighteen
inches frmu tue newel ott.afoot of the stoircaaa,
is au Indention ol about two luches in length,
lina is t!ie m.irk of tho tomah BU k hulled al Ihe
bead of the niiitnt being protected by Ree sb.tee¬
the third daughter of thetleaerel, boat a savage
monet*!,eu tbeoccas'ou alic.viv aeeettaed. lue

rooms ou tbs sseoud tiooi are similar te those ot tue

lirst boor. Thees rooms were accepted by \\ ushiug-
tmi. llur-'ovtto ami other celebrities, who wero

ta al this hospitable home.
The orchard stilt bbb.bibs some af the vestna

plum iiinl pt ar trees wine ii the Geaat-l kmportBflj
tradition bas it th-t the mansion remained te pSaV
Bssslou of the heir-, of lieneral Schuyler fursev-nl
tears after bis death, when it was auld to John
Woodworth aud ot.ete in 1810 aukMesa -mi
Henry C. "southwick bought tho premises, and soon

afterward sold them to Jana Borea, in I81B*
Bryan rbvb a bead sad Bantsess aa the prepsity

.RUO to Isaac Ogden, oi Montreal, in !"-*<»
l'./okieir. McIntosh, as assignee ot Isaac I lu'leti,
iioceiised. perebassd tho ptees at a aale in ter*>
closnrs fat the amoum of the BBBrRyuee, and he
afterward occupied it. John Tracey leise.l the
premises in October, 1836, anal la 1858 purchased
tho lite interest of Mrs. Mclnto h. who had become
tbe wife of ea-Preaia*Bl Fillmore, and since that
tune tim house bas boen occupied by tbo lamily of
Mr. Tracey, except tfor a britt period, when it was

rented.
Two notable marriages took place nuder ila .in¬

ion ratters, that ot Alexander Hamilton. Un; tr*t

."secretary of thu United States i'teiisuiv, to 1.liza¬
beth Schuyler, second daughter of lae Ueneral,
on December 14,1780, and that of the widow of

l.zekiel 0. Mclntost toex-Piesideut 1'tllmom. flSetfl
yearn later. Duriug the Revolutionary pei uni niauv

distinguished guests were handsomely entertained
within Its walls, among whom were BsMBSllR
li.iiikl.ii. Samuel Chitae and Charles t'arroll. who
visited here in April, 1770. w hilo eu route to l ali¬

nda to eudeavor to persuade the UaasdlsBS to

enter tho union of colonies ami to orgitni/e a le-

publb au lorin ot gorerument. During 177. Ho¬

ratio (late*, t'urgovno and Kiodtteel were here en¬

tertained. Ott anti ou immy times, Ueneral l.afsT*
etto was hospitably received, as were also ll non

Steuben, Aaron Purr, Count do Kochamneau ano

many ot hern of note.

HE COX)LD NOT REMEMUER.

From Th* Detroit Fret Prut. .

TfRlcilfliJ lon;noon a mau who wanted to
see the occupant of un omeo ou Woodward-ave. e.iin*>eti
four pana of stairs to discover that toe person wu* otu

and the door looked. He lind dc-comlcd to tB**BB*S
ariilu when an acquaintance askedi " been up to see

Kiunkl" "Yes." "Wes he ml" "No." '" ¦,1<V!k,'.h«
very particular sett of a man, sud I hops you shut i"

door.'' " I-1-hauged III haven't forgotten whether l

lildernot." And he had oliuiued ud a*>ui io the noan

of Ue t.ud RI4*11 before hs tat anyi-iug strike iiim-

i

J


